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We may live without poetry, music and art; 


We may live without conscience, and live without heart; 
We may live without friends; we may live without books; 
But civilized man cannot live without cooks. 
He may live without books—what is knowledge but grieving? 
He may live without hope—what is hope but deceiving? 

He may live without love—what is passion but pining? 

But where is the man that can live without dining? 


Jack’s Thanksgiving 


“It’s a purty big punkin, aint it, 
Mrs. Jones?” asked the husky lad 
of eight, looking at it with pride. 

“Aye, and that it is, me little 
chap.” she answered. “Come, Pe- 
ter, right this way,’ and into the 
kitchen they went. 

Peter was simultaneously greet- 
ed by all the little Jones’: 

“Let’s see it, Pete!” 

“That's a whopper!” 

“Where ja git it!” 


thhome, 


“Oh, Pete, 1 bet you can’t guess 
who is comin’ tomorrow?” 

Peter slowly and deliberately 
set the squash upon the table, and 
thrusting his hands in his pock- 
ets, turned to Jesse and said: 

“IT know wot’s a comin’, though. 
It’s Thanksgivin’.” 

“Oh, yes,’ exclaimed Jesse, “I 
know what's a’comin’ and who's 
a comin’ too! It’s my big brother. 
He’s been off to school fur oh, ev- 
er so long, an’ now he’s a comin’ 
and. we—we’'re 
s prize him!” 

“Tush, tush, children,” said lit- 
tle Mrs. liones.; 1 tear our jack 


goin’ to 


will hear all about it ’ere he reach- 
es home.” 

Could Jack have but seen the 
busy cheerful little mother and 
the happy children preparing for 
his homecoming, he would in- 
deed have felt that he was the 
most blessed of boys. 

It was altogether such a de- 
lightful day! The children were so 
willing and helpful, and the little 
mother allowed them to aid in the 
preparation of all things, from the 
turkey to the pumpkin pie. 

In the evening when they had 
all given the last admiring glance 
at the goodies in the pantry, they 
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drew their chairs around the fire 
and settled down for a story. 
“Remember, tnother,” said Bob, 
“a real Thanksgiving story.” 

“Yes, my dears, I shall tell you 
of a Thanksgiving long ago when 
Jack was only a little boy,” be- 
gan the mother. 

“It was—tlet me see, just twenty 
years ago on such a night as this. 
The air was crisp and cool and 
the ground was white with snow. 
Your father acid I were going to 
town.” Here Mrs. Jones paused 


to brush a tear away, for she was | 


a widow now. 

“AS I said, your father and | 
were going to town. You must 
remember that we lived on a 
ranch quite a distance from any 
neighbors. We got ready and 
were soon merrily gliding over the 
frozen snow. When we arrived in 
town we stopped at Aunt Anna’s 
place to leave Jack there while we 
went to do our shopping. Now 
the children there had arranged a 
sleighing party, together with 
some neighboring « playmates. 
When they saw Jack, they, of 
course, wanted to take him along 
with them. Jack was no less de- 
lighted with the prospect than 
they were. As they promised to 
take good care of the child we 
consented that he might accom- 
pany them. 

“What a merry party it was! I 
can see them now laughing and 
tumbling about in the sleigh, get- 
ting seated. Now they are all 
tucked cozily in, and how they 
shout and sing as the horses start 
cut, and the bells begin to jingle! 
The bells and their singing grow 
fainter, and finally die out on the 
air. There we are standing by the 
eate where they left us. 

“It was not long after tintil we 
-lso went off in our sleigh. After 
getting our purchases we again 
rode back to my sister’s home 
where we spent the time around 
the cheerful fire talking of the 
Uhanksgivings that had passed 
and of the one which was to come. 

“While sitting there we again 
heard the jingling of sleighbells 
and upon going out on the porch 
we saw the horses stop at the 
gate. 

“However, this time there was 
no merry singing, but all was 
quiet, the children only whisper- 
-ing fearfully to one another. We 
immediately went to see what was 
the trouble. Sea 

“What has happened?” was the 
first thing we asked. . 

Mary, the oldest, who no doubt 
felt it most keenly, sobbed: 

“Oh, something dreadful!” 

“Jack’s nearly killed!” 
claimed another. 

“Te is so pale and lies so still,” 
observed a third. 


ex- 
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By this time they were all cry- 
ing. I was stunned, and: feeling 
I could stand it no longer, rushed 


to where Jack lay muffled in the 


quilts, and taking him gently in 
my arms, I clasped him to my 
breast. I didn’t know anything 
after that for some time. When I 
became conscious I found myself 
in bed. The doctor was there. at- 
tending Jack. They explained to 
me that the sleigh had been tipped 
over, and all the children had been 
thrown out: However, none, ex- 
cepting Jack, had received any in- 
juries to speak of. Upon exami- 
nation it was found that Jack had 
a broken‘leg. He was bearing up 
under it bravely, though, and 
when he. saw 
weakly, but happily: 

“Oh, mamma, mamma, 
Jack has come back to you!” 

“And now big Jack has come 
back to you,” said a strong manly 
voice, and the door flew open and 
in Jack came. 

Imagine, if you can, the joyful 
surprise which came to this little 
group. The children were laugh- 
ing, jumping, and shouting all to- 
gether and the fond little mother 
seemed almost as excited as they. 
Jack’s face was aglow with smiles 
and right heartily did he greet 
them all. They all began to talk 
at once. 

“Jack, you've s’prized us, sure, 
this time!” 

“Our own dear, big, brover 
Jack!” 

“Jack, it’s Thanksgivin’ tomor- 
tow. and we-—we're a goin to—” 

“Sh-sh”—and the other children 
put their fingers to their lips., for 
little Jesse was about to tell of the 
surprise. However, he did tell the 
secret later in the evening, but 


little 


‘Jack was just as surprised the 


next day as if nothing had been 
said. Their Thanksgiving cer- 
tainly was a happy one. 

It took some time to get qui- 
eted down again, and then Bob 
said: : 
“Oh. mother, what. about the 
story?” 

“Yes, yes, what about it?” said 
the others. 


The mother answered: “Tnere. 


isn’t much left to the story, oaiy 
that Tack spent his Thanksgiving 
day in bed. Little by little he 
grew stronger, and by and by wus 
able to walk again. 
“And he lived happily ever af- 
ter,” Jack observed laughinely. 
—E. I. 


Please notice the covers of the 
“White and Blue” They are 
painted by the Art Department. 

> > 

Why should an artist never be 
without cash? -If he knows his 
business he can draw money. 


me he cried out 


_ of -others. 


A Girl’s Ideal 


“As in the undertone of a song 
there must be heard a great theme 
so the undertone of life miust be 
a noble purpose.” 

There is no cause that has need 
of noble lives more than educa- 


_tion. There is no cause that has 


received so much attention dur- 
ing the last century. There is no 
cause that has had such a respon- 
sibility placed upon it. Those who 
have the welfare of this and other 
countries at heart after long and 
careful consideration have come to 
this conclusion there is only one 
cure for public distress and that 
is public education, calculated to 
make men thoughtful and just. 

Those who by their efforts pur- 
sue the development of the mind 
are by fitting themselves for bet- 
ter work in life, taking a share of 
the responsibility. [here is an- 
other part possibly more respon- 
sible; our influence on the lives 
Man is an imitative 
being and his proneness to repeat 
what others have done lays a re- 
sponsibility on all “custom,” 
wrote Pindar, two thousand years 
ago, “is the sovereign of men and — 
gods.” The lives of generations 
yet unborn will be tinctured for 
good or evil by what is said, and 
done today. It is marvelous how 
“use doth breed a habit in man.” 
There is an old proverb, strik- 
ingly true, which says “As the 
twig is bent so the tree is in- 
clined.” 

It has been my privilege to 
come in contact with two great 
educational systems: American 
and English, and to make some 
comparisons. The destiny of edu- 
cation is the same in both coun- 
tries, the motives, efforts, and 
hopes of its followers also. “Opin- 


ions alter, manners change, creeds 


rise and fall. but the laws remain 
written on the tablets of Eterni- 
ty.” The difference comes in the 
accomplishing of the ideals. In 
England the opportunities for va- 
rious reasons are more limited; 
the conditions of the people, their 
attitude towards education, and 
the cost of education. 

There are three distinct classes 
of people: the. upper, middle and 
lower classes. The poorer class 
greatly outnumbering the other 
two classes. The conditions of 
this class, caused by the low rate 
of wages chiefly, makes it impos- 
sible for them to help or encour- 
age their children to follow the 
cause of education, many of them 
having to resort to the half time 
system of education for their 
children after the age of twelve. 

The per cent of students of ele- 
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mentary schools becoming sec- 
ondary school students is one, per 
cent. This is being overcome by 
public benefactors to the cause of 
education, by the system of free 
scholarships. The graduates of 
the eighth grade are given the 
chance of obtaining these scholar- 
ships which provide 
. books, and a small sum of money 
granted monthly to their parents 
to help with their maintenance 
during a four year’s course. 


cial provisions are made also for 


students who show any aptitude 


“in Art or Music. 
The college system has serious 


drawbacks which only the higher _ 


and middle classes can accom- 
modate to. Fifty per cent of the 
students from these classes are 
there to receive polish and refine- 
ment. The most inexpensive 
course costs. £200 ($1,000) for 
tuition alone, while the expense 
of tuition at the higher colleges, 
- as “Oxford and Cambridge, is 
about four times as great. It is 
self-evident in the face of the 


condition already stated that this . 


is a great difficulty to many who 
have made a brilliant career in 
the High Schools. The difficulty 
could be overcome in the same 
way it is being overcome by many 
students of this University by the 
credit system. The English uni- 
versities have an examination 
system. There are serious disad- 
vantages and many advantages to 
this system. 

At the close of the course of 
study is an examination which 
includes all the subjects, which 
are not elective, for the Degree. 
By the credit system a little can 
be accomplished at a time and the 
final goal reached. This places 
more apportunities of accomplish- 
ment before the student. The 
credit . system calls for more 
methodical. work than the other 
system by which light work can 
be done. at the beginning, and 
heavy cramming at the end before 
the examination. Often in this 


way constancy of purpose is often - 


outstripped in the race by an ex- 
ceptional amount of good luck on 
the part of the crammer. 

There is nothing else of so much 
help at this period as‘ the in- 
spiration givén by a teacher. ‘It 
helps him to press on. 
no path but forward and every 
useless regret over that which is 
gone is so much strength stolen 
from the journéy that lies before 
us. The credit system of a ne- 
cessity brings the student more 
in touch with.the teacher, and 
makes the course less of a mere 
lecture system, as the teacher has 
no influence whatever in the final 
examination. 


tuition, - 
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There is - 


s 1 


The student who works with 


“constancy and takes the examina- 


tions enters life with his knowl- 
edge more up-to-date, more con- 
nected than the student of the 
credit system. This is an advan- 
tage. here is no method of test- 
ing otherwise if the knowledge of 
early and often minor subjects is 
up-to-date or is no partially for- 
gotten. 

The limited possibilities given 
to girls in many cases gives the 
American girl a chance to gain an 


education whereby under the rigid - 


rule it would be impossible. 
It has been beautifully said by 


a modern thinker, “What sculp- - 


ture is to a block of marble, edu- 
cation is to the human soul.” The 
recipient of a Bachelor’s Degree, 
who has an ideal in life regards 


herself by no means as a finished’ 


product from the hands of- the 
master sculptor Education. She 
is the rough block of marble with 
the rough edges trimmed and the 
general outline of the ideal that is 
to be worked out. The develop- 
ment of the masterpiece can only 
be brought about by a continu- 
ance of the sculpture, so with the 
working out of our ideals. In 
each piece of work of the sculptor 
Education, there is the same 
method of work, but different de- 
signs are made: Science, Art, Mu- 
sic, Literature, etc. 

It is with eyes bedimmed. with 
joy that the author beholds his 
first born in print. There is a 
glow of inexpressible pride in the 
bosom of the artist who sees the 
first public recognition of his 
work. The College graduate has 
often no piece of work to show, 
only her qualifications, yet simi- 
lar feelings must be hers at the 
desired end accomplished. 

In the eyes of the historian the 
present is the loom on which is 
being woven the fabric of the fu- 
ture. In the development of the 
masterpiece care must be taken 
that nothing comes to mar or 
spoil, no ignoble purposes or 
aims. All deeds, both good and 
ill, bring about their natural and 
inevitable consequences and in 
acting today we are building for 
tomorrow. 

Success proves the stimulus for 
future action. This stimulus may 
resolve itself into two forms of ac- 
tivity, commercial or idealistic. 
The great criticism offered against 
the writers of today is the influ- 
ence of commercialism. Ideals 
are given a second place, while 
public opinion and financial -suc- 
cess are given the first place. In 
no branch is this seen so much 
as in literature. Nobility of pur- 
pose will look above the plane of 
public opinion to the sphere of 
truth and justice. 


modest. 


Each person has a responsibil- 
ity placed upon him. The more 
the privileges of preparation the 
greater the responsibility. By 
using these privileges for the ben- 
efit of others is true fellowship to 
our associates and true patriot- 
isi to our country. This will be 
the nobility of purpose that will 
be the sweet theme of life and 
amply reward the worker. 

“The happiest man is he who 
to the utmost of his power aug- 
ments the great mass of public 
or individual happiness.” 

— VM. B: 


Brother Boyle, principal of the 
Preparatory school, introduced a 
young girl from Hawaii.to Curtis 
Larsen, as a prospective member 
of his class. The principal gave 
the following advice: “The young 
lady is very willing, but rather 
Just put your. arms 
around her, occasionally, and try 
to make her feel at home.’ Cur- 
tiss is still wondering whether 
this is to be taken literally or fig- 
uratively. : 


The Two Games 


“Well, things are coming my 
way, after all.” This remark was 
made by a handsome young Col- 
lege chap to himself as he assisted 
a much befurred little lady up the 
snow-covered steps to where her 
chum, Alice, stood, dancing up 
and down on the “bleechers” in 
order to keep warm. Alice beamed 
down upon them and explained. 
that Jack, the big U. of U. player, 
had been sizing up the Boulder 
boys and felt safe. : 

Harry smiled to himself. His 
little scheme was working out in 
detail. Alice’s welcoming smile 
had ‘settled everything. Harry 
had “felt sore” on learning that 
Jack Ray had engaged Alice two 
weeks ahead for the match foot- 
ball game to be played on Thanks- 
giving. Any gentleman would 
have known that this date be- 
longed to him as he had taken 
her out previous to this. Harry, 
to console himself, had asked her 
chum, Mary Wayne, to accom- 
pany him to the game. He fore- 
saw that the girls would ask to 
have their tickets together, and 
this meant he would be peacefully 
installed by Alice’s side until the 
end of the game. 

The first half of the game the 
score cards of each side were as 
white and barren looking as the 
snow-covered ground, and the 
cheers from the bleechers as weak 
and seldom as the snow flakes 
sifting through the air. Harry 
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had not even noticed the field for 
he had been adjusting Alice’s coat 
collar. 

Thanks to the encouraging 
words of coaches and perhaps 
more directly by the trusting 
smiles from the fair ones on the 
bleechers. the second half began 
with vim. Brilliant plays on both 
sides brought shout after shout 
until the game grew furious. 

There were three minutes left. 
The team had tied, each side hay- 
ing made .three points. The 
bleechers fairly shook with 
cheers; the air rang with enthu- 
siasm. Alice absent - mindedly 
thrust her cold hand into Harry’s 
pocket. The hand that was al- 
read in the pocket closed warmly 
over the little fingers. This con- 
tact caused Harry to thrill 
through and through, and with 
the thought, “she cares—she 
cares; she would rather have 
come with me. Well, Jack, old 
man, there are more games in this 
world than football.” Harry saw 
things that fit a fireplace better 
than an open field of snow. The 
second down and no perceivable 
gain. Alice’s hands shook, then 
clenched Harry’s fingers. 

Suddenly from the mass of 
tumbling, crawling, tusseling, hu- 
man beings, a form loomed up 
from no one knew where, carry- 
ing the ball like a shot out of a 
gun to the U. of U. goal. The 
game was won. 

Harry heard just one wild cry 
of Jack and come to in time to see 
Alice fairly plunging down the 
slipping steps in the hero’s direc- 
tion. 

His hand dropped into his emp- 
ty—empty pocket as he sighed to 
himself: “Gee! this is Thanksgiv- 
ing. 

—Florence Holbrook. 


CHRISTMAS IS COMIN’ 


Mend your 
Builders, 
So the trinkets won’t run out. 
We expect dear old Sain Nicklas 
Even though he is so stout 
To come down the chimney of the 
Studio with toys. 
Master Builders all be ready, 
Be good girls and bays. 
—FLO. 


stockings, Master 


> > 


It has been proposed that all 
boarding places have door bells. 
The lack of one caused a great ex- 
citement at one boarding place 


about retiring time. In the ex- 
citement the stove pipe was 
knocked down and the girls 


escaped through the bedroom win- 
dow. The intruder proved to be 
an innocent schoolmate. 
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Lines to Ada 


Let’s be children again today, - 
Yes, children, you and 1; 
And wander in the green fields of 
childhood, 
And talk of the days gone by. 


Take my hand and we'll trip 


along, 
Over pastures and field and hill; 
We'll hear the meadowlark’s 


motning song, 
And listen to the blackbird’s trill. 


We'll sit by the old mill race, 
"Neath the old, old apple tree; 
And we'll make us hats of the 
burdock leaves, 
And trim with the flowers, you 
see. 
We'll sew them with long green 
gtasses ; ; 
This straw our needle will be; 
And when they are done we'll 
adorn our heads— 
Such hats one ne’er did see! 


From the garret we'll bring the 
old dresses / 
Our mother and grandmother 
wore; 

And we'll dress up in the hoops 
and the bustles, 
While our trains will sweep 
the floor. 


And now we are ladies gay and 
grand, 
We'll play at keeping house; 
Our rag dolls are asleep in their’ 
cradles, 
“You must be as still as a 
mouse.” 


Then in quiet tones we'll talk, 
And tell some story we know; 

Or rehease our many wild antics 
That sometimes brought grief 
and woe. 


You remember how after dinner 
Td steal away to play “Jacks?” 
But the click of the marbles would 
tell the tale, 
And you'd surely call me back 


To help you clear the table, 
The dishes to wash and wipe; 
And when there were pots and 
kettles, 
We'd cry, “I speak to wipe.” 


You remember the red-cheeked 


apples 
T had hidden for Christmas day ; 
How you found them out, and 
just to tease, 
You took one and ran away? 


How up hill and down you went, 
I chased you with all my might; 
And when you had gained a few 
yards on me, : 
You would stop and pretend to’ 
bite. 


And when 1 could stand no more 
And the tears would be sure to 
start, 
You would bring it back safe and 
whole, ; 
Saying “It was only for sport.” 


Then sometimes we went to play 
With our neighbor’s boys and 
girls; 
One hour we were given to stay, 
But you know how time whirls 


That hour stretched into two or 
three, : 
Then hastily our friends we'd 
jilt; 

You remember the song mother 
made us sing, ; 
That night beneath the quilt? 


Then take my hand and wander 
on, j 
In spite of Old Father Time; 
Who today has marked you thir- 
ty-one, 
And Pl soon be twenty-nine. 


a Bd. 
Why Not? 


Ruskin says, “The purpose of 
education is the same for both 
men and women, viz., the acquir- 
ing of power which shall be used 
in blessing and redeeming society ; 
in converting the desert places of 
human life into gardens of fra- 
grant beauty.” 

How many people today regard 
the purpose of education the same 
for men and women? If the pur- 
pose is the same for both, and if 
it is the high and noble one that 
Ruskin says it is, why do so few 
of our girls return to complete the 
college course? 

The idea that girls need but a 
high school education at most, is 
altogether too prevalent. It re- 
mains with us to eradicate, as far 
as possible, the false notions that 
exist regarding a girl’s education. 
It also remains with us to increase 
the number of girl graduates from ~ 
our college department. 

Any branch of learning is not 
to be despised ; but the danger lies 
in the fact that we are inclined to 
be satisfied too soon, and our ef- 
forts cease at a point when we are 
able to get a fair salary and sup- 
port ourselves. Is this the main 
object for which we are striving? 

Look among your girl friends 
who have finished a Normal 
course here, or elsewhere. How 
many have returned to finish 
the college work? How many 
have even done summer school 
work? I recall a number of teach- 
ers who have been in the profes- 
sion from five to ten years, who 
have not done even so much as 


summer school work. What is 
the result? 

The pleasure, the refinement 
ancl culture, the deepr insight into 
life, greater-service to our fellow- 
men, a truer conception of the 
works of God, a preparation for 
the eternal life: these are some of 
the many great blessings that the 
trnly educated person enjoys. Is 
it-not the duty of every woman to 
seek after these things? 

In the home, who has the most 
to do with the rearing of the chil- 
dren? Are not many serious mis- 
takes made through ignorance of 
the child’s needs? 

The mother who grows mental- 
ly with her husband and children 
will have a happier and fuller life 
and a closer relationship will ex- 
ist between them. 

You are already raising the 
common objections, but I wish to 
quote again from Ruskin. In his 
Sesame and Lilies,” he says, “We 
hear of the ‘mission’ and of the 
‘rights’ of woman, as if these could 
ever be separate from the mission 
and the rights of man; as if she 
and her lord were creatures of in- 
dependent kind, and of irrecon- 
cilable claim. * 4° * Each has 
what the other has not; each 
completes the other, and is com- 
pleted by the other; they are in 
nothing alike, and the happiness 
and perfection of both depends on 
each asking and receiving from 
the other what the other only can 
give.” Read Ruskin’s lectures for 
yourself and think seriously on 
what he says. 


A prominent church woman fin- 
ished her college education after 
she had become the mother of a 
large family.- It was a slow pro- 
cess, but with the proper aid and 
sympathy at home she kept her 
aim ever before her, and took, per- 
haps, but one or two studies a 
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year. his very fact, however, 
kept her in touch with education, 
and made her alert to seize every 
opportunity that presented itself. 
She understood better the college 
life, and was more competent to 


.guide and direct the education of 


her own children. 

It was my good fortune to at- 
tend the graduation exercises of 
one of our largest American unt- 
versities. The principal oration 
was given in Latin, and I regret 
more than I can tell you that I 
could not understand a word of 
it. A middle-aged lady, who sat 
by me, interpreted parts of the 
oration for me. A large percent- 
age of the audience, mostly wom- 
en, seemed to understand it. This 
particular lady had two sons 
among the graduates. One who 
was twenty-five years old received 
the degree of Doctor of Philoso- 
phy, the other, twenty-one years 
old, was made a Master of Arts. 
After the exercises I had the 
pleasure of meeting the elder son, 
and I cannot describe the perfect 
love and sympathy that existed 
between him and his mother. 

It is true that she had not made 
a special study of either son’s line 
of work, but her education had 
been such that she was able to 
understand and appreciate, to a 
great measure, all branches of 
learning. and it brought her into 
closer relationship with her boys. 

It is not the purpose of this pa- 
per to recommend any set course 
of study, or to prescribe any line 
of work but it is simply a plea for 
a higher, broader, and more seri- 
ous education for women; that 
education that will give her great- 
er pleasure in life and make her 


“more proficient in any line of 


work she may chose to follow. 
If such an ducation does not en- 
(Continued on Page 59.) 


your feet will be easy, your mind 


This cut repre- 
sents one of 
our many 
styles of 
ladies’ suits 
now on display } 
in our suit 
department. 
The assortment 
was never 
more complete 
nor colorings 
and fabrics 
more beautiful. 
An inspection 
will convince 
the most fasti- 
dious. We also 
carry a beauti- 
ful line of 

and Skirts. 
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PROVO, UTAH 


Me Walk 
on Stars 


So Can You 


Ladies’ Coats 


Walking on “Stars” means that 


will be easy and you will not be 
uneasy because you have to spend 
too much money for your shoes. 


“Star” Brand 
Shoes Are Better 


You will soon decide that they 
are the shoes for you. 


Let us show you some “Stars.” 


Fletcher & Thomas 
Haberdashers 
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Our Bow: to You 


_ We, the girls of the White and 
Blue, in this year of 1909, on 
Thanksgiving Day, with blushing 
self-consciousness make out little 
courtesy to you. 

We ask no compliments from 
anybody—though we should be 
transfigured in ecstasy if we 
thought you liked our paper. All 
we ask is that you let your cyni- 
icism sink into deepest oblivion 
and help to scatter the good spirit 
of Thanksgiving, the first mani- 
festation of which is a forgiving 
Spirit in one’s own heart. 

A Y for the girls! (?) 

The old. question: “Honor 
Women,” has been a sweet morsel 
in the mouths of the former edi- 
tors of the “Girls’ White and 
Blue. It has even been the theme 
of the master editorials of some 
of our most distinguished male 
editor-in-chiefs. 

But what about the great mass 
of girls whom it concerns? Are 
they enthusiastic? The fact is, the 
thought of being envious of the 
boys’ “Y’s” never enters their 
minds. 

They feel as though they have 
as mutch interest in the honor men 

as their brothers do. Do not the 
honor men represent them, too? 

Besides, a sweater and a title 
are not precisély the rewards a 
girl wants for what she can do. 

Elbert: Hubbard says: “When- 
ever you see a man doing famous 
deeds on life’s stage, you may 
know that there is a woman in 
sight, or just around the corner.” 
Girls may be partly or wholly un- 
conscious that their power to in- 
fluence man’s acts is as potent as 
Mr. Hubbard says it is, but they 
usually content themselves with 
goading man along with all the 
inspirational influence they can 
muster, while they linger in the 


Editor-in-Chief 
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Associate Editors 


BE an a a aie em eat Staff Artist 


shadow of his greatness, and re- 
joice at his success. 

This does not mean that they 
are content to be men’s inferiors. 
lt means that the reward that they 
ask for their labors is not the re- 
ward men seek. Men seek the 
triumphal arches and the Y’s. 
Women seek to know that the 
world silently acknowledges their 
‘merit, and the blessed reward of a 
clear conscience. 

But, occasionally, just for the 
sake of novelty, girls do stunts 


which cause people to think they 


are working for Y’s. If you dont 
think so, just watch the actions oi 
the Girl’s Gym club this year 

In such cases, if the girls ask 
for Y’s, our advice is, to reward 
them accordingly. If they .’o not 
ask, Y’s would be “honors thrust 
upon them.” 


“*Tis good to be living, 
A cause for Thanksgiving.” 
++ 4 


Miss Winifred Wilkins, who 
was a member of the White and 
Blue staff last year, is now teach- 
ing in Wallsburg. Miss Wilkins 
expects to do College work in the 
future. 


+o % 


Two new girls have been ad- 
ded to the faculty: Little. Miss 
Partridge whose fame has already 
been published by her father; and 
little Miss Maw who has made 
herself heard in one home, at 
least. 


ooo) 


The children as well as the 
“grown-ups” certainly feel the ab- 
sence of Edith Hindley, one of our 
most prominent music students of 
last year. She is at present teach- 
ing in Pleasant Grove. 


You come to the B. Y. U. in order 
to be instructed by specialists. 

If you want good shoes come to the 

men who specialize—men who can 
and will properly fit your feet. 
Our shoes are right and our prices 
,are right. We haye some of the 
highest grade shoes made, but are 
espevially strong in popular priced 
shoes, 

Our women’s shoes at $3 and men’s 
at $4 are not equalled in Provo, 

We Undersell Everybody on 


Gym. Shoes. 


42 WEST CENTER ST. 


BOTH PHONE 165 Blk. 


Anderson & Parson 
PROVO'S 


|Popular Photographers 


ARE NOT EXCELLED IN UTAH 


Studio. 32 West Center St. 


| We Clothe 
You Complete 


from aud to Feet 


| | 


Today it is Feet: The best shoes 
in the city for men and ladies 
and the price is less. 


Geo. Passey & Co, 
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large our sphere of action, in- 
crease our capacity for doing good 
and give us returns not to be 
measured in dollars and cents— 
then the fault is in us and not in 
the College training. 

Those of us whe have seen the 
beautiful allegory, “Every man” 
will remember that when Every- 
man answered the summons of 
Death, he was accompanied only 
by Knowledge and Good Deeds; 
Vanity, Earthly Pleasures, and ali 
his material wealth refused to go 
with him into the grave; the gate- 
way into eternal life; that life 
which is a continuation of this 
state of progression. 

Even though we could admit 
that there is no eternity, the re- 
compense is sufficient in this lite 
alone, to justify a never ceasing 
effort to acquire knowledge. 


=f. Bed. 


A being breathing 
breath, 

A traveler between life and death; 

The reason firm, the temperate 
will; 

Endurance, 
and skill; 

A perfect Woman, nobly planned, 

To warn, to comfort, and com- 
mand ; 

And yet a spirit still, and bright, 

With something of angelic light. 

— Wordsworth. 


Mrs. Laverne Mortensen Niel- 


son is living in Provo. 
$ > > 


Mrs. Nettie Parkinson Smoot 
is residing in Provo. 
+ + 


thoughtful 


foresight, strength 


Mrs. Lucile Young McAllister 

is living in St. George. 
¢ + 

Mrs. Homer writes from Logan 

that she misses Provo and the B. 

Wo le 


+ > & 


Why is a girl like a bundle of © 


wheat? First she is cradled, then 
thrashed, then the flower of the 
family. 

+o 9% 

Mrs. Fay Brimhall Cummings 
is doing work at the University 
of Utah in connection with her 
husband. 

$ > > 

Miss Fay Loose spent last suim- 
mer in Europe. She is ill at pres- 
ent with typhoid fever, but are 
pleased to note that she is recov- 
ering. 

++ > 

We now have twenty-four girls 
doing college work. This is a 
substantial increase over last 
year’s number. There is room 
for a far greater number. Come 
along, girls! 


Phon ogr aphs 
and Graphophones 


E are agents for the Edison and 

Columbia Phonographs and 

Graphophones. We carry a _ large 
stock of Records. 
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Barton & Blake Furniture Co. 


DO YOUR BANKING WITH 


Probo Comuerrial & Savings Bank 
CAPITAL. $100.000 


C. E. LOOSE, Vice-Pres 
J. A. BUTTLE, Asst. Cashier 


REED SMOOT, President 
J. T, FARRER, Cashier 


Corner Center and Academy Ave. 
PROVO, UTAH 


Farrer Bros. ® Co. 
The Leaders 


In Ladies’ Suits, Dresses and cloaks 
Its a Pleasure to Show Them 


29 to 33 ACADEMY AVE 
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Lines 


Alone by the twinkling stream! 
Alone in the still, misty twilight, 
I heard the low stir of the branch- 
es— 

i felt the light touch of a dream— 
listened and lo! all around me 
Came musical cadences clear, 
And a beauteous calm on my 
spirit 

Did breathe that thy. presence 
Was Tear, 

By the wondrous peace in my 
bosom, , 

I knew that thy spirit was mean! 


The blossoms , soft-petaled aiid 


fragrant 

Trailed low their fair robings and 
slept. 

puite Hehepinened queen of the 
dewdrops 

Kissed all the lithe tendrils and 
wept— 

A musical;strain from the branch- 
eS i 


Fell sweet on my listening ear; 

It answered the song in my heart, 
dear, 

And I knew that thy presence was 
néar,—_ 

It answered the song in my soul, 
Love, 

And I knew that thy spirit was 
near! 


==, 


Positions are not all filled yet, 
girls,’ Keep trying! 
: o> o> 


Fatn Brimbhall is art stipervisor 
in the Provo public schools. 
SS s,.. 


Miss Faun Brimhall is supet- 
vising art in the Provo public 
schools. 

fe 

Mrs. Georgia Hoagland For- 
sythe is at her home in Washing- 
ton county. 

+ > 

Myrtle Nebeker ‘is 
Miss Ward in our Domestic Sci- 
ence department. 

aia tents nie 

We are pleased to note that 
Miss Margaret Bean has returned 
to do college work. 

 s $ 

Misha Gardiner'ir. an assistant 
teacher in the Domestic Art de- 
partment in our own B. Y. U- 

oS 


Miss Jannita Johnson, a former 
graduate of the Domestic Scie- 
ence‘ department, is again with 
us. 

+o + 


Nellie Hansen, one of our last 
year’s graduates, is now at the 
head of the Domestic Art depart- 
ment of the Snow Tlake Academy 
in Arizona. 
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Take Care 


To have it treated 


of your hair. 
properly call up Bell Phone 133 
Red and make an engagement. 


Shampooing and Drying by 


; | ze the latest th ds. 
115 N. Academy Ave. Provo, U. GIGS TEMES) 


Switches, Puffs, Rolls; Ric 


Fine Line of Jet Pins, Combs and Bandeaus ~ 
Theatrical Costumes 


For 


Paints and Painting, Paper and Paperhanging 


Glass and Glazing see 
the ald established and original firm 


MAIBEN GLASS AND PAINT CO. 


Painters’ and Artist’s Supplies _Mirrors Replated | 


Provo Steam Laundry 


____Keep Clean 
MODERN MACHINERY | 


J. N. Gulick, Prop. 
377 WEST CENTER STREET 


You Want Cash 
We Want Fruit and Produce _ 
Bring Yours to Us, and Get Cash, We are UTAH’S LARGEST HANDLERS 


The Wm. M. ROYLANCE (CO. Provo Utah 


Branches at Pleasant Grove, Springville, and Clearfield ~ 


ALL 


Both Phones 


EDISON’ PHONOGRAPHS 


PIERCE, IVER JOHNSON } 
and Records always in Stock 


and SNELL BICYCLES 


RALPH ARCHBOLD 


Bicycles and Sporting Goods 


Official Headquarters for B. Y. U. Gymnasium Goods 
Bell Phone 171 Red 168 West Center St. Provo, Utah | 


Quality : 
Is the only feature of 
Merit 
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Say Bovs! 
Bring Your Ladies to the 


; |GRIER CAFE| 


For Up-to-date Meals 


Hence 


Milk Chocolates 


ee Gis Expectation 
30 to 60 cents Everywhere in the Pretty 
Red Packages 
SAY “STARTUP’S” ALWAYS 


MEALS S€RVED AT ALL HOURS 


